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your diamonds, were reset in Paris, But what awful
cheek to call them The State Diamonds of Ghanapur !
His Highness'll be furious/'
Meanwhile the Rani had removed the necklace from
its beautiful case and had placed it on the edge of the
photograph. "I'll have to clean the platinum," she
remarked.
" What do you mean. Princess ? "
" See, it's almost black,55 said the Rani.
" But, princess, platinum doesn't require cleaning. I
had a platinum bracelet once and it was never dirty.
That's the beauty of platinum, it never tarnishes." Olga
examined the necklace very carefully. Then she
exclaimed, " I see what's been done ! "
The Maharani looked up, fear lurking in her eyes.
" Don't you see ? Can't you see ? It's you, Princess,
who have the imitations. The real jewels, your jewels
are there." Olga pointed to the picture once more.
" You mean------" faltered the Rani.
"I mean that the Ghanapur necklace and bracelets
were sold after all. The tarnished setting has let out
the secret. Now I understand why H.H. has left the
necklace and bracelets here. Had the stones been real,
why they'd have been put back in the strong-room long
ago."
The Rani sank helplessly to the floor and began to cry.
" Don't give way, Princess dear," said Olga, squatting
beside the Rani. "We've dangerous enemies. I'm
sure that fiend Durrant has been behind this, and has
egged on His Highness to deceive you."
" What can I do ? What can I do ? " wailed the Rani,
tearing her hair in despair.
Having coaxed the Maharani from her tears, Olga said,
" First we must be certain that the necklace and bracelets
you have here are imitations. Of course I may be mis-
taken but I don't think so." Olga reflected, then added,
c* Do you remember in the Count of Monte Cristo that